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rot a ripple to break the mirror-lik- e clear-
ness of still waters. It was as It the hush
of death lay everwhere True earthquake
weather, more than one of tho villagers ob-

served, as they noted the oppressive still-
ness of the air and the strange- - quiet of
the racked earth.

Tho.nas T. Prentis. United States Consul
at St. Pierre, as sitting on the veranda cf
his home In early hours of the follow Ins
morning. A friend came driving by In a
bugg .

"You had better get out of this," he
called to the Consul. 'Tm getting out. and
getting out as fast as I can "

"Oh ou are Just merel a little scared.
Mr. Prentis replied. "There is no need of

"an one going auai
"Its be-t- to be safe than s0rr," re-

torted the citizen as he whipped up his
team and on

It Is from thN mill who nltne-sse- the
disaster a short time later from a neighbor-
ing elevation, from the fen who survlvel
the wreckase In the oftinc .ind the few who
looked on the calaclsm from dist nit points
that the onl eje witness version can b
tad

Doomed City's
Lst Breath.

The hojr of the disaster Is placed at about
S o'clock A clerk in Fort De rnnce called
up another bv telephone In St Pierre and
wis talking with him at fhe minutes to
eight, bj Port Do rrance time when he
heard a midden, awful shriek and then could
bear no more

The little that actually happened then
ma be briefl, ver briefl. told

It I known that at one minute there la
a city smiling In the summer morning;
that in another It was a mas of swirling
flames, with every soul of its 30 000 writhing
In the throes of death.

One moment and church bells were ring-
ing Joj ful chimes in the ears of St. Pierre's
30 000 people; In the next tho flame-clogg-

bells were sobbing a requiem for 30,000 de''.
One vaft of morning breeze flowed over

cathedral spires and domes, ovei facades
and archex and roofs and angles of a pop-
ulous and light-hearte- d clt: the next swept
a lone mass of white hot ruins

Th sun glistened one moment on spark-
ling fountains green parks and placid
ponds; Its next ra shone on fusing metnl,
bli"tered,!!ame-wreckfc- d squares and charred
stumps of trees.

One day, and the city was all light and
color, all gajety and graca; the next, and
Its ruins looked as though they had been
crusted over with twenty centuries of soli-
tude and silence.

ST. PIERRE IS AS

DEAD AS POMPEII.

New City Can Arise Only on Hiiins
of the Old Most of Hodies

Uuried Fathoms Deep.

IIY HAMILTON PEI.TZ.
"FrrciAi, m caiu.e from Tun st louis

RErUnUr-- S AND NEW IOKK HERALDS
srncn u, correspondent.
St Pierre. Ma 11. via Herald-Republ-

Dispatch Boat Mary E Luckenbach, to San
Juan. Porto Rico. May 20 (Copj right,
1902) St. Pierre y is a vast charnel
house. Skirting for nearly a league the
Mue waters of the Caribbean. Its rooking
ruins are the funeral pyre of 30 000. not one
of whom lived long enough to tell a story
that will stand grim, awful, unforgotten as
hat of Herculaneum. when the world is

older by a thousand years
St. Pierre is as deid as Pompeii If men

le fornd with hearts stout enough to build
again beneath the steaming maw of Old
J'elce, 3. new city can rise only on the ruins
of ;tie old. St. Pierre is not only dead, but
burled Most of her people He fathoms
deep In a tomb made In the twinkling of an
ee by the collapse of their homes, and
pealed forever under tons of nolling mud,
avalanches of scoria and a hurricane of
volcanic duL

City of Ruins as
She Appears To-Da- y,

Above the miles of piled debris rise here
and there the relics of her 10,000 homes and
commercial factories, ragged walls, rent.
Beamed and seared by fire, nt monuments
they are to the myriads of dead beneath,
who are victim of the mo heart-rendi-

calamity of modern times!
In other parts of the city not even a roof

peak or chimney thrusts Its top through the
sea of scoria. In the section known aa the
new town, winding up the slope of the
mountain from the crescent of the road-
stead, many of the city' most pretentious
homes have utterly vanished, as a Swiss
chalet is swept from sight by the rush of
an alpine avalanche At such point one is
spared all the grewsome horrors of tho
scene elsewhere, for Pelee covered them
under a pall of ashen dust as soft, impal-
pable and smooth as drifted snow, with only
a scurry blown from the surface now and
then into the blinking eves of the explorer.
blinded by the dazzle of the sunlight on the
billowy graj -- white surface of this volcanic
crave.

Old Pelee breathed upon the city and.
under his dragon breath, fair St. Pierre
shrivelled, crumbled and burned, as the
wing of the moth Is scorched In the flame
of a torch. He breathed again and shroud-
ed the dead city under a pall that merci-
fully hides In spotB the ghastly relics of her
former comeliness.

Herald-Republ- ic

Boat's Arrival.
Over the entombed city the volcano, from

a dozen vents, jet pours its streaming va-
pors In long, curling wrraths that mount
thousands of feet aloft, like smoking li-
cense from a gigantic censer above the
bier of some mighty dead

Such was the picture when the Herald-Republ- ic

dispatch boat, Mary E Lucken-bac- h.

yesterday stood In toward the shore,picking her way carefully among the
charred wrecks that dot the harbor, and
whose blackened timbers are the sole relics
of steamships, merchantmen and smallercraft that went down, staggering and blaz-
ing, ten dajs ago, under the tornado of
fire.

No sign of life was there. As the steam-
er's boat was lowered away and pulled In
toward tho strand, so recently the center ofa commercial seaport's busy life, no sound
broke the perfect silence. Away to the
north and southward, close to the water's
edge, stretched the serried battlements of
ruined walls, their tops ragged and crum-
bling, their roofs gone. Blackened holes
marked where their doors and windows
had been. But the seaward row was only
the first of many like It, marking the lines
where the streets had run. Tier above tier,
they stretched on the rising slope of the
mountain, like the tiers' of an amphithe-
ater, following the crescent curve of the
roadstead.

Northward the ruins on the higher ground
showed how the growing town had en-
croached, unsuspecting, upon the rolling
foothills, and even upon the steep inclines
of the monster that was destined to de-
stroy it from a vantage point 4,000 feet
above. Then the panorama of desolation
merged into the gleaming grav avalanche
of dust that buries utterly what was
proudly known as "The New Town."

Negro Looters Fled
at Boat's Approach.

In the center of this two-mi- le crescent of
scared and" blackened walls, rose the dis-
mantled towers of the Cathedral de Moul-
laee. CkBe by it Are was spurting vicious-
ly from the ruins of a factory, in which
barrel staves were made for the three-scor- e

distilleries of the town. For ten davs the
stacks of hardwood staves and plies of

casks had burned unchecked. South-
ward a blazing coal jard shot out jets 0
flame, and gave one more touch of bright
celorlng to a picture which, without It, was
as comber as the,cowl,of a monk.
As the boat drew nearer the deathlike

stillness was broken by th crttcMIng of
the coal jard fire. No word was spoken"
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THE GIIEAT CKATEK OF LA SO JFKIEKE, ST. .VIXCEX LVS FAMOUS "SULPHUR PIT," THREE
MILES IN CIRCUMFERENCE.

From a photograph made by a Republic correspondent with panoramic camera a few weeks be-foi- e

w emption. Pictures of the well known ocean steamships Oceanic, 705 L feet Ioiijr; Celtic, 700

feet lonjr. and Deutschland, CSG feet long, bae been placed on the surface of the lake in order to ie
an idea of its propoitions.

either by passengers- or crew. In tho
shadow-- of such a horror all were awed
But now living beings were seen scrambling
down to the shore from amid the ruins
They were a party of negro looters. The
approach of the Luckenbach had Inter-
rupted them nt their work, and they scur-
ried down to the beach and tumbled into a
long dor which had lain hidden behind a
half-burne- d bulkhead

Closer inspection of their craft, during a
brief parley, while the Luckenbach boat
was run alongside showed that the other
craft was well tilled with silver tableware,
blackened and much of It fused; with sil-

ver and copper coins, gnarled and twisted
candelabra, bits of broken potter, and
mantel ornaments and detached pieces of
iron and copper machinerv.

Gray Volcanic Dust
Covered Everything.

All were coatcnl with the gra dust that
gave to ever thing ashore the samo pallid,
asren hi-- e

ic dust, from which Pelee
wove the burial shroud of SI Pierre, is
in color and texture strikingl suggestive of
Portland cement before had been mixed
with water. It Is cqu ill impalp ible. pow-de-

and line Blown into the ecs It is
annoving, and to the mouth and

nostrils it is more than unpleasant, as all
on board the I.uckenbach had learned dur- - J

lng the last half hour of the crulo.
Running In tow.ird Pelee, and direct! to

the leeward of the volcano, the Ftiamship s
decks and awnings were will powdered Tho
man at the wheel grew red-ee- d under tho
strain, and all hands had adjusted hand-
kerchiefs over nostrils and mouths to fa-

cilitate breathing without Inhaling the sul-
phurous In a cloud, whitish hazo
the floated down almost Invisible, vet
pungent and .ilk illne, of the smoke-cappe- d

peak nearl a mile above our mast trucks.

Monument Guards
City of the Dead.

Perched on tho summit of a high Jilll
southward of the ruined city and on tho
line of the road to Tort do France a granite
monument stands consplcuousl facing sea-

ward. Sentinel-lik- e, unscathed by the'blast,
it stands as though keeping watch and ward
over the dead. Its mountain pedestal Is
the first patch of visible green sward spared
to peep out to the southward of the area of
arid desolation Powdered as It Is with
sittings of volcanic dust, one may et read
upon its face that the citizens' of St. Pierre
erected It to commemorate the sailors who
lost their lives In that harbor in the great
cicjonc of 1SD2, Just a decade before the city
itself was destined to meet its doom.

With little difliculty a landing was effect-
ed on the Marina directly in front of the
ruin of the large rum warehouse of Lasser
Freres The wharves In front were littered
with an Inextricable tangle of rum casks,
barrel hoops and staves, heavy Iron anchor
chains, piles of conch shells and other marl-tim- e

debris. The heav masonry walls of
the building, falling outward, had tumbled
great masses of stone and shattered ma-
chinery over the entire area and the pow-

dery coverlet of fluttering dust had swathed
the whole In a cloak of neutral gray. Up
to the second story above the ground tho
thick stone walls of the front had stood,
though seamed and tottering.

Newspaper Party's
Search of Ruins.

Here In the main doorway, at the very
threshold of fie place where he had tolled,
was seen the first mute relic of human
traged a negro, and
strong He had been a stevedore or ware-
house porter, probabl The stone arch of
the doorwav had saved h'm from being
crushed under the falling walls, and the
masonry had shielded the boi'y partially
from fire.

The sleeves of his shirt had been rolled
up to the elbows. Death had found him at
his dally task and had struck him down
where he stood, or, perchance, had caught
him In one desperate effort at flight
through the doorwj toward the harbor
so cloe bejond, whose waters were soon a
seething caldron under the blast of fire
that scourged both laud and sea.

Along the water front the piled debris
was not so formidable as to seriousl Im-
pede a good climber, but the moment one
sought to penetrate to Boullle street, the
next thoroughfare back from the shore, he
encountered difficulties that called for the
skill of an Alpine mountaineer. Mingled
masonry, crumbling mortar, mud and ashes
formed a foul, noisome series of hillocks,
beneath which the dead lay by thousands

At ever step the explorer encountered
relics suggestive of the simple home life
of the people. The wheels and pendulum
of a mantel clock were kicked from out the
debris as the part shuffled through the
fling dust.

Evidence of Ghouls'
Work on All Sides.

The end of an old spring bed projected
amid the ruins of a private house, and close
beside It the relic of a human skull and the
fragments of a spinal column indicated all
that was left of its possible occupant.

Pushing through Bouille street to the
northward, the tangle became more and
more intricate Here and there the stone
walls of the taller buildings, cracked and
crumbling, leaned menacingly outward
toward the center of the street Seamed
und rent with Jagged cracks from base to
top. they looked as though the siightestjar
might bring them tumbling about the heads1
of those who ventured through.

There had been commercial houses here,
and in a dozen places iron boxes and small
safes had been routed out of the ruins and
their fronts torn open b means of crow-
bars and other heavy tools. In some cases
this had been done by the legitimate heirs
lo the property. In too many Instances
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there were evidences of the alert Industry
of the looters and ghouls who had come
only to prey upon the clt of the dead.

In the dep gray powder that covered the
surface of all things visible could be traced
the footprints of the looters and of the res-
cuing parties who had traversed the ground
before.

Save far these, the only evidences of llto
In th' stricken town were the footprints of
the sea birds along the strand.

First Sound Heard
Is That of Water.

Here on the left is heard at last a sound
In tho death-lik- e stillness It strikes upon
the ear strangel. It Is the ripple of gurg-
ling water. Tracing It to Its source we And
a water pipe, the nozzle of which projects
through the shattered wall of a private
dwelling From It the water, in I pure,
costal pient. Is pouring down and welding
the masses of ashes and cement-Ilk- e powder
beneath Into a tlcky paste

St. .Pierre's streeN, with their trickling
rivulets of mountain water, had been the
pride of her citizens. Through all the blat
of fire this remnant of her water svsttm, at
least, had survived.

One of tho partv had approached tho
trickling water to lave from his hinds and
f.ice the choking accumulation of dnt. As
he did .so he stepped back and paused Di
rectly below where the water fell la hud-
dled the remnants of a dead famllv.

rrom thlR point the Herald-Itepubl- lc par-- t,

with difficulties Increasing at ever' step,
pushed further up the slope toward the
heart of the town and into Victor Huso
Mrent

Progress here was made rather by climb-
ing than b walking At ever step, bent
nnd twisted Iron girders, pieces of steel
;.haftlng. tons of tumhled masonry and piles
of d corpses barred the wav. One
fought Instinctively to so turn his steps as
not to desecrate the dead, but, tr as he
might, at every footstep his feet shuffled up
the dust that covered a corpse.

Ruins of Cathedral
Sight to Behold.

Through Victor Hugo street we penetrat-
ed to what had been the Cathedral de
Moullaoe Had it been hammered for a
fortnight under the guns of a fleet of bat-
tleships its ruins could hardly have been
more complete. Aloft, in the remnant of
the higher of its two towers, a pair of
bells jet hung tottering In the belfry-Ther-e

for scores of 5 ears their mellow-pea- l

had summoned the pious Catholics1 of
St. Pierre to early masses. But the peak
of the tower, smitten by the resistless
blast, had been detached bodily, togethe-wit- h

tho heavy Iron framework supporting
the largest bell of the chime; and the whole
mass, twisted, bent and afterward welded
In the fiery furnace, lay half burled forty
feet away. In the patio of what had been
the Parish house.

Of that structure, which had adjoined the
Cathedral, and which, like it, had faced
upon the Place de Moullaee. not a fragment
was left save Its foundation walls

In what had been its center could still be
traced the circular basin from which had
spurted a pretty fountain of water. This
was tilled with ashes, mortar and dust,
through which projected the fragments of
human bones.

Directly In front of the cathedral and the
parish-hous- e was the Place de Moullaee. A
little Eden it had been, green and fresh
with the verdure ofnthjCjocoanut and the
roal palm, under thcu-mid- of which the
residents of St. Pierre were wont to gather
in dallv gossip.

Not much as the stump of a tree re-

mained, to indicate the former beaut'es of
this little bit of tropical Paradise Trees
as sturdv and tall as many of the beautiful
Urns of Central Park had been shorn off
and shriveled under the blast, and then
their stems had been literally uprooted and
sent hurtling through space against tile
wrecked walls of the church

Dead Marshaled
in Awful Hosts.

Nowhere was stronger evidence presented
than here that the cataebsm was explosive
in character. Nowhere else in the silent
city were the visible dead marshaled In
such awful hosts as In the Immediate v lcin-it- y

of the cf thedral and the Place de Moul-

laee
One could not escape the thought that,

gay and mercurial as was the daily life of
St. Pierre, its citizens had flocked in greater
numbers than usual to the shadow of the
cross during the four da- - of anxietj and
panic that preceded the climax.

When Pickett on the last da of Getts-bur- k

hurled his legions in the final assault
upon Hancock's Second Corps, it was sa'd
that, over the ground traversed by that
great charge from Seminar, Ridge to the
point held b vveDOS l'nnaueipnia. uri6uir,
a man might have walked literally upon

the bodies of the slain Could he have done
so, he must have picked his wa. In the
Place de Moullaee of St. Pierre, and im-

mediately curroundlng the cathedral, one
could ha'dly so pick his way as to escape
walking upon the bodies of the dead.

It was no exaggeration when Consul
A me of Guadeloupe said that the streets
of St, Pierre were paved with the corpses
of her citizens

Some crude effort there had been made to
destroy b Are the grewsome relics spared
b the original cataclsm, but the work
had been done all too effectively. Fagots
of driftwood, piled around and above heaps
of the slain, had been fired by negroes em-pi- p

ed for that purpose, but the work of
cremating was only partly accomplished

From a sanitary point of view, it Is
fortunate for Martinique that the vast ma-Jor- it

of those who died when her chief
city wastannlhllated are burled so deep as
to need no better sepulchre.

Within the wallo of the Cathedral Uie
ruin is complete. Even the alar wa,s not
spared, though one of the earliest rescuing
parties upen the ground succeeded in sav

ing the candelabra, the chalice and other
holv vessel, and persons of a deeply de-

vout bent of mind aire id find in this an
evidence of miraculous Intervention.

Scandal Attached
To Du Bury's Action.

Something of scandal Ins attached to the
circumstances under which the chalice was
rescued In the first pirty to penetrrte
within the Cathedral walls was Captain Da
Burr, a British arm officer, in command
of a detachment of artilitr at Barbados
Captain Du Bur Is himself a devout Cath-
olic In'proddlng about through the debris
of the Cathedral, he found the sacred vessl
and an Intimate friend of his, whom I saw-la-

night, is authorit for the statement
that the wafer was found intact, though
baked to a hardened mass

Not In the eofllug spirit of a curio-hunte- r,

but revertntlv and devoutlv. Captain Du
Burv took the ch ilice and bore It to Barbi-doe- s

irtendlng there to tnnfer It Into the
custod) of pi tests of the Catholic Church
with whom he was well acquainted

The facts ecame know ti ill Fort de
rrance, and French residents, resenting the
action of 1 foreign arm officer in intrud
ing into the sacred plaees of their cit,
started the stor that Captain Du Bur had
ngaged in what was little. If an betttr.

than looting of the altar In Tort de France,
the subject has now become a public tcan-di- l.

nnd there is open gossip of a possible
mllitar court of Inquir to investigate Cap-
tain Du Bur' action at the request of the
French authorities of the colon.

Captain Du Bur being in Barbadoes. it
was impossible to-d- a to obtain his version
of tie Incident at first hand, but one of his
Intimate friendsan officer of the United
States Na. Lieutenant Crus Robinson
Sillier attached to the cruiser Cincinnati-h- as

assured me that Captain Du Bury bad
immediate! indlcitcd his intention of trans-
ferring the chalice to the Catholic church
authorities Knowing the artillery Cap-
tain's character as well as he does, andknowing his church affiliations. Mr. Millersas that nothing could be more foreign to
his character than a desire to appropriate
to his own use vessels which he would hold
most sacred.

Consul Prentis Had
Thought of Leaving.

One of the chief centers of American in-
terest was naturallv In the ruins of the
charmlnc little vllln In ililH th ltn
Thomas T. Prentis, his wife and two daugh
ters maue tneir nome He was the Am-
erican Consul nt &t. Fierrc.

With a feeling that appears now almost
like a premonition of disaster, he had
come to entertain a strange repugnance for
his post of dut. In this feeling his wife
and daiichters shnrpd My TVntlo in.l HI.
friend, Mr Avme. stationed in Guadeloupe,
had actually discussed seriousl a possible
exchange of billets, as Mr. Avme thought
better of St. Pierre than did his friend in
the consuKr Kervice

Several davs ago, attended by a guide,
Mr. A me penetrated to the house oc-
cupied by the dead Consul. He found It as
we found It esterday. In the ruins of tne
structure, between what was formerl Mr.
Prentls's consular office and the apartment
Used as his famllv ilInlnir-rnnT- n .,--. un
covered what are believed to be the re
mains of the Consul and his wife. Mr.
Avme carefully noted the location, and
then rnn-iili- ......ilth thA..,. eanr.tn ..- .1. .u vuftnui ui .11a
Unlted States steamship Cincinnati Two
metallic casKets now lie on the cruiser's
deck n.ady to receive the bodies as soon
as the can be

Fort de France's
Scare Not Serious.

This tak wa' to have been undertaken
esterdav, ai.d the officers of the British

warship Indefatigable were to have madea similar effort to recover the bod of
the British Cons-ul-

, Mr Japp Though
neither the bod of the British official nor
those of Mr and Mrs. Prentis can be posi-
tively identified, the position in which each
was fojnd leaves little doubt as to their
actual identity.

The propoed expeoitlon into the burledcity had to be prepared eterda, because
none of the native guides or negroes who
are to be empIoed In the task was stout-
hearted enough to undertake it since theslight scare caused In Fort de Trance by a
renewed shower of ashes Saturday night,
which a shift of the wind blew in from thecrest of Pelee

For a time during Saturday evening Tortde France was In a state of trepidation,
and anxious ecs were directed all night
toward the crater of the volcano. Therewas nothing approaching a ,anlc, however,
and when the Luckenbach left the harbor
of Fort de France at 1 o'clock Monday
morning. Ma 19. It was expected that therecovery of the bodies of both the Amer-
ican and British Consuls would be accom-plished later in the day.

Body of Daughter
of Italian Consul.

After leaving the ruins in which tne Amer-
ican and British 'Consuls met death with
their families, the Republic-Heral- d party
located another dwelling to which attachesa mournful Interest. It was that In which
the charming daughter of the Consul for
Italy to Barbados was visiting with friends.

The Italian Consul had been among the
first to come to St Pierre in search of the
bodv of his child Strangely enough. It was
his fortune to Identify his daughter's re-
mains d peradventurc of doubt. The
explosive blast, which had reduced wrought-fro- n

machinery to pulp and heavy reasonrv-t- o

powder, by a strange freak had left in-
tact a bit of needlework and a garment of
French make which told the Consul that
he had fouhd his own tlcar one.

The bodies of a, team of horses and the

j wreck of a volante which had stood dlrect-- ,
ly in front of the house where his daughter

I was a guest, told plainly enough the story
that they had been about to start .for a
'rl'o whn the "torm of death swept
through the streets and blasted them with
its fiery heat.

in me uuilding of the English bank the
bank clock w is plaiul visible, its hands
standing at five minutes past 8 Other
clocks were found in the ruins, however,
which had been stopped a, few minutes be
fore S

The vaults of the British bank have not
et been forced open, and. when we visited

the place, the ruin was entirel nguarded.
The British expedition under the auspices
of the officers of the Indefatigable, Is

to recover the specie and other valu-ib'- e

prupertv from thee vaults at the same
time it makes the effort to recover the body
of tb- - British Consul Trom the vaults of
the Hank of Martinique $9 OX) In "perls
has alreidv recovered and from Its
jrivnlp vault compartmenis. bave been

Jrwelrv, silverware and other pri-
vate propc-- t on deposit there to an aggre-
gate value of WOO CO

Rich Loot at the
Mercy of Ghouls.
Though man ghouls have already prowled

through the catacomb of the ruined cltv,
St. Pierre presents a profitable field for the

looter. It would have been eas-fo- r

an member of our part, during the
hours we tramped ove-- the entombed town,
to have filled barrels with silver spoons,
coins, earrings, finger ring", jewelry and
knlcknacks of all klrds many of them of
intrinsic value and others of interest solely
as souvenirs In the ruins of every house
of the better resilsntlal quarters might have
been picked up eores of such trinkets.

Looters had entered the town the mo
ment its streets had sufficiently cooled to
make that possible The were busily at
work there when the United States steam-
ship Potomac, which arrived nearly a week
ago, ran Into the harbor The naval off-
icers placed under arret a part of one
whit-ma- n and five negroes, who were found
burdened with loot. Their only explanation
w is th it the were endeavoring to recover
the propertv of relatives who had been
killed in the disaster The Potomac trans-
ferred her prisoners to the captain of the
French battleship Suchet. but he seemlngly
attached little importance to the matter ard
set them free

W hlle an effort was being made to cre-
mate such bodies of victims as were found
directly upon the surface or not deeply
buried, there was; some attempt to police
the ruins and to prevent the entrance of
undesirable visitors The guard was main-
tained, however, only a few daS, and now
any person, hardv enough to brave the
threatening clouds of vapor steam that roll
almost continuous! from a dozen fresh
vents around the sides of old Mont Pelee,
1 at liberty to roam at will through the
deserted clt.

On the very day that the British and
American expedition destined to recover
the bodies of their Consuls had been post-
poned hecause of tho renewed evidences
of vol"anlc energ. The Republic party
found no difficultv In penetrating well Into
the town except such as were presented by
tho material obstacles Impeding their path.

Pictures Secured
of Minor Eruptions.

It Is certalnlv- - true that Mont Pelee wore
a forbidding front, and a dozen times dur-
ing the afternoon of explo-atlo- n a shout
from one of the part called the attention
of the others to a tremendous column of
smoke that went soaring aloft from some
newlj opened vent or crevice, where only
the blue hkv- - had appeared an Instant be-fo-re

The Republic photographers were fortu-
nate in being able to secure snap shots of
several of these ubsldlar eruptions at the
moment of their oicurrence The only

unpleasant result, so fnr as con-
cerned those who were In the ruined streets
of the town, was an evident Increase short-- 1

afterward In the downfall of flutter'ng
ashes Hint coated shirts, hats and gaiters
alike a dirt gra

Strange contrasts were presented at ev-
ery pace during this grewsome journey.
There were sugar mills and distilleries. In
which heavy machiner was crushed and
pulverized, so as to be hardly recogniza-
ble. Ponderous fly wheels and cylinder
heads were flattened out and shivered oy
torac titanic force, and et, In one Instance
at least. In a house not a hundred yards
from where such manifestations of power
were visible, so fragile a thing as a tropical
bird had been spared mutilation

Outside the balcony of one of the houses
facing toward the sea a roomy w ooden ciewas suspended from either end by two
wires Its support at one end had been de-
tached, but it hung securely from the
other The cage had not even been scorched.
At Its bottom, dead, but unburned. and
brilliant et in the bright colors of the
tropical plumage. lay a heron, doubtless
the pet of some St. Pierre belle.

Next door to the house where the bird In
his feathered panoply had escaped the
death blast, a building, fitted with great,
thick oaken doors, had been riddled as
though under the Are of a battery of rlfld
guns The doors were blown from their
hinges and great ragged openings awned
through their panels, as though voile) s of
buckshot had been poured through them.

Last View of the
Demon, Mont Pelee,

Leaving Fort de France at 1 o'clock Mon-d- a
morning. Ma 19. the Luckenbach ran

past St Pierre and then under the brow of
Pelee long before da light The volcano at
that time was un spectacle
Greit clouds of fleecy vapor were rolling
aloft, not onl from the main crater, but
from munv other seams or vents that had
been opened along Its slopes Some of these
are well down toward the' base The moon
wus shining full and touching with silver
the great columns of smoky vapor that
rolled aloft in rings and spirals toward the
zenith Onlv from the mouth of the main
e rater was the fleec mass reddened to an
angrv rusett glow b the fiery furnaces
beneath

As the Luckenbach skirted the shore, giv-
ing the volcano a wide berth of not less
than four miles, the distant muttering of Its
thunder could be heard, and as the steam-
er's passengers and crew listened n,

the topmost crater belched again.
Long tongues of fire shot un through the
smoke, now black and luried with ashes and
dust. The heavens glowed red above old
Pelee's crest, as they do when some gi-

gantic conflagration at night writes Its sig-
nal aloft where all ma read It within a
radius of miles.

The horrors encountered in an afternoon's
pilgrimage through the dead clt of St.
Pierre must stamp themselves for life upon
the memories of those who saw them. As
we forged seaward, our last glimpse of the
fler mouth of the demon that had wrought
such havoc was a ipectacle never to be for-got-

TWO FRENCHMEN
SAW ERUPTION.

Comte de Fitzjames and Baron
Fontenillinr, Who Escaped

From Jaws of Death,
Relate Experience.

nnruBLic special
New York, Ma 16 Comte de Fitzjames,

who, with Baron Fontcnililat, witnessed the
destruction of St. Pierre, Martinique, es- -.

caplng destruction in ,a most marvelous
' manner and" by tho dlsnlay of great forti
tude and presence of mind, described his Im-
pressions here

Both these French travelers realize now
how favored the have been b fortune,
and each shows in his appearance the hard-
ships he' endured.' They arrived in New
York to-d- on the Red D Line steamship,
the Caracas, from San Juan Continuing
his narrative, Comte de Fitzjames said:

"From a boat In the roadstead in front of
St. Pierre Baron Fontenllllat nnd ,1 wit

nessed the cataclysm that came upon the
cltv. We saw the shipping destroed by
a breath of fire. We saw the cable 3hlp
Grappler keel over under the whirlwind and

as though drawn down into the waters
of the harbor b some force from below.
The Roralma was overcome and burned at
anchor. The Roddam, a trifle more fortu-
nate, was able to escape like a stricken
moth which crawls from a flame that Ins
burned Us wings and left It a cripple to
sufer until elnath rdieves

'Our own danger was great, nnd. had it
rot been for the braverv and courage of
the Baron 1 would hive perished as mlser-a-

as did the thousands of wretches
ashore I was stunned, unable to lift .1

band to aspist mself Baron de Fonteni'-li- at

ilracged me from the boat into the
water, where he supported me until I was
so fnr recovered as to be able to care for
niself."

Calm of Fateful
Morning Abnormal.

"Baron de rontenllliat nnd I had been in
Trench Guiana on a business trip relating
to some mining property in which we are
Interested We learned, upon our arriv al
at Carbet, that an eruption of Mont Pelee
had destroed a part of the village of
Prescheur. on the other ide of the harbor
That was the eruption of Mav 3 We made
Immediate arrangements to vis-i-t the scene
of the disaster. Two negro boatmen were
empIoed to take us across the ba. and
it was the fact that we made an earlv start
the next morning that paved our lives.

"Ao we made our wav across the watc-w- e

more than half-face- d Mont Pelee, which
was throwing off a heavy cloud of smoke,
steam and ashes No flames were to be
seen.

"On shore tho inhabitants could be scn
making their wny about the water front.
The city was to the right. Small craft plied
about tho harbor, some trading with the
ships that were at anchor, while In some
fishermen were going out to the fishing
grounds lust oft Carbet

"I should have said that the calm of
the morning was almost abnormal Not a
ripple was to be seen on tho face of the
sea

"The rumblings from th bpwels of the
mountain were mnjestlc In tone I cannot
tell you Just how they sounded, hut per-
haps ou can Imagine a might hand pla-tn- ff

upon the strings of a harp greater than
all the world. The notes produced w ere
deep and full of threatening There was a
Jarring sensaUon and every now and then
there was a commotion of the waters that
caused a swell without making the surface
break.

Terrific Explosion
From the Crate.

"Out from the shore put a small launch,
carrvlng tho pennant of Fovcrnor MouIIet.
The Governor, at the last moment, had real-
ized that the situation was tilled with a
terrible danger. He was attempting to es-
cape with his family and a few friends. I
had commented to Baron de Fontenilll u
upon the appearance of the Governor's
craft Neither of us gave to the Incident
Its true significance.

"While we were talking there came an
explosion thnt was bcond any that ever
before happened. I can only liken it to a
shot from a mammoth cannon. The breath
of fire swept down upon the city and water
front with all of tho force that could have
been given to it by such a cannon. The
explosion was without warning and the ef-
fect was Instantaneous.

"Cinders were shot Into our face with
stinging effect. The air was filled with
flames. Involuntarily we raised our hands
to protect our faces. I noted the gesture
wnen I saw the boaies of the victims on
shore. Arms had been raised, and the hands
were extended with the palms outward a
gesture that In a peculiar manner indicated
dread and horror.

"When the explosion came our two boat-
men were either thrown from the boat or
with a quick impulse they sprang over-
board. It was the one thing to have done
to save their lives, but, unfortunately for
them, they lost their presence of mind, and.
Instead of stajlng by the side of the boat,
they swam away In the direction of

which we were approaching when
the disaster came.

"It was Impossible for them to land at
Prechure, so they were compelled to put
back. They then struck out across the bay,
evidently hoping to reach Carbett. We

of them again, and I have no doubt
they were drowned.

Dragged Into Water
By His Companion.

"My brave companion had the same Im-

pulse that actuated the negroes. He sprang
Into the water, and when he saw that I did
not move, he reached up. and. catching me
by the shoulders, dragged me from the
boat I wai stunned at first and. though it
was not a phslcal Injur-- , I could not move
of m own volition until the cool water re-
stored my senses. It was so that we could
see all that happened about us

"The Grappler rushed through the water
as far as her anchor cable would permit.
Then she seemed to- - rise b the bow and
when she settled back she sank almost be-
fore the force of the explosion had "pent
Itself. The Itoralma was all a mass of
flames for several seconds

"We could see the poor wretches aboard
of her rushing about in a vain attempt to
escape from the fire that enveloped them.Captain Muggah or. at least, I suppose
that It was he made an attempt to give
orders to the maddened crew. Then he
staggered to the railing and fell overboard.

"The Roddam was also overcome. Her
gangway was over the side Her upper
works were wrecked, but b heroic effort
those on board were able to let go theanchor, and. after man attempts, the ship
began to move She literal! crawled awa.It was a plendid dlspla of courage. At
least three hours elapsed after the explo-
sion before the Roddam cleared the harbor.

Everything on Shore
A Mass of Flame.

"On shore all was atlame. The city burned
with a terrible roar. We realized that the
inhabitants had all died, as not one was to
be seen making an attempt to escape Not
a cry was heard save from the ships that
were In the harbor.

"Our own condition was desperate In the
exfeme. The heat was Intense We were
able to keep our faces above the surface of
the water for a second at a time at the
most We would take a mouthful of airand then sink Into the water to stay there
until forced to come to the surface again- -

"This oni lasted about three minutes
After that we were able to float bv the side
of the boat, dipping onl occaslonall . Whenwe could sustain the neat that filled the airwe clambered back into the boat and rowed
back to Carbet.

"Gustave Dore. In his most ecstatic delir-
ium, never conceived an thing so dramatic
and so as was St. Pierre after
it had been desolated by the whirlwind of
fire that swept down upon it from Mont
Pelee. It was more than a clt of the dead.
It was an Inferno, magnified and realized.
I looked upon It and the vision was such
that its imoresslon will never be removed
from my mind.

Awful Music from
Depths of Earth.

"From the depths of the earth came rum-
blings, an awful music, which cannot be
described. I called my companion's name,
and my voice echoed back at me from a
score of angles.

"All the air was filled with the acrid va-
pors that had belched from the mouth of
the volcano I had been beaten down by
the force of the explosion until I was too
weary to realize the miracle that had left
Baron de Fontcllllat and mself among
the few survivors, and the only ones who
were permitted to force our way Into St.
Pierre &s far asithe still living flames would
permit. , . !

"Jut now my rrind seems to return to Its'
normal condition, and I look back upon
that Thursday morning and the hours that
immedlafelv'followed as upon some fearful
nlghtmaie." '

OPPOSES LEAVING

ROUTE TO PRESIDENT.

Senate Commitiee ij Siich Ac-

tion on Isthmian Canal Would
Re Uad l'olicv.

COLOMBIA SHARPLY ARRAIGNED

South American Republic Playing
for Tune and Xot Dealing

Sincerely With the j.

United States.

Washington, May K Senator "Iorga
from the Committee on Isthmian Canals t.
dav submitted to the Senate th- adverse re
port of that committee on Senator HoarV"
bill placing the selection of a route for an
isthmian canal in the hands of tho Presi-
dent

The committee opposes tho bill on th
ground that It makes no provision for fur-

ther exploration of routes and leaves th
President to make a selection on the state-
ment of facts alread ascertained.

It Is contended that 'however safely tho
country may relv on the wisdom and Just
discretion of the Kxecutlve, the policy 1J

not wise nor safe as a rale of government."
The report discusses at length the pro-

tocols with Colombia and Nicingun and
Costa Rica, ind it is stated lncidentally
that forjner Colombian Minister Silva w u
invited to appear before the committee, but
had declined to do so. Of the ngreem-nt- s

with Costa Rica ard Nicaragua it ii sail
th it thev "are eleflnlte and complete as to
character and scope of the rights they have
agreed to concede to the Fnited States."
and it i argued that if they are ratified
nothing will be left hut to complete tho de-

tails of the arrangements necessary to carT
the agreements Into effect.

Calnmblu's lui-tlo- CritieUcd.
ColombI 1 on the other h ind. is charged

with plavlng for deli, and It is stated
that ' to holil Colombia to her present offer
it Is necessar, nndr article 27, tint ratifi-
cations shall be exchanged within eight
months from its date, and the practical im-

possibility of concluding all the necessary
nrrangements provided for in her proposi-
tion within eight months shows that her
most e irnest desiro is to cause delay."

It is argued that Colombia does not by
her protocol propose to sell her Panama,
Canal and railro id propertv free of all ex-
isting claims, concessions and incumbrances,
but leaves the United Mates to work out
a title with the Panam 1 Company. It it
then charged that "the insincerity of te
attitude of Colombia with reference to tho
completion of the Panama Canal Is shown,
a'most without disguise, in tho characte-c- f

the demani's mid" bv that Government
as to the condition of the transfer of tho
canal ami stock in tho Panama, Railroad
to the Fnited States."

sVeka PttftneKslon of Hi erytlilniz.
The report closes b Fa lng:
' Colombia is anxious to get rid of th

Panama Canal Company without giving of-
fense to France, so that she can seize and
possess all the plant of tho canal company.

the lands and houses It owns in Panama.
Including the great hospital, the machln
snop ana wharves at Colon, ail the vast
machinerv in use b the canal company,
the hospitals and the other houses, palaces
built for De Lesseps and his son, and be-
come the owner of It all. along with the
Panama Railroad, which reverts to her in
1XS

"If this should be adopted, not onl wouli
elclav attend the opening of the canal, hri
the United States would assume obligation6
. thei world that it would be impossible to
k-- ep anil delations with Colombia thnt
would deprive the nnal of value to tho
United States anl make It a Cause for Ir-
ritation thit must Involve the most serious
consequences "
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hi ihe City.

CHIIICII FESTIVlTli- - ladles atthe LindeU Avenue Christian Church. Lm-de- ll
boulevard and Vandev enter avenue,

will give an ice cream festival on thechurch lawn this evening.
REPUBLIC N COMMITTEE MEETING
The Republican' City Central Committee

will meet at S o'clock this evening in the
Merchants' League Club, at No. IT.'l I'lnastreet.

HUSK STIMPF MISSING FrankStumpf. 24 jears old. of No. 3003 Salena
street, has been missing from home sinceSaturday evening The police have been t
asked to assist In the search.

MOOM.IG1IT i:Cl H.MO-- The Alnm- -
nl Association of the St. Louis College of
Pharmacy will give their annual moonlight
excursion Thurbday evening. May 29, on
the steamer Cit of Providence.

PLBI.IC niKIITs LE(;iE MEETING
The Citizens' Public Rights League will
hold m open meeting Thursday evening at
the Llndell Avenue Christian Church. Lln-de- ll

boulevard and Vandev enter avenue.
IIonSDY CTIG S MVYOR Presi-

dent Hornsb of the City Council Is off-
iciating us Acting Ma or during the absence
of Ma or Wells, who Is in Tennessee onprivate business. The Ma or Is expected
back Wednesda.

AltOl SKD BV ERI.Y MOIIMNG FIRE
The f imilies of Joseph Franz and AntonJeskv were driven from their home, at No.

3717 FK.rls.sant avenue, by fire which was
discovered shortlv after 2 o'clock vesterdaymorning. The flames spread to the dwell-
ing of William Belsigel. at No. 3715 Florls-si- nt

avenue, doing $1.23 damage. The causa
of the fire Is not known.

DIED OF HIS INJURIES Thomas
Anonlzlous. a. barber, tiled at the City Hos-pital at 5 o'flock vesterdt morning fromInjuries sustained b being run down by aBurlington train near Humboldt avenue "r.
Baden. Sunday night. Ills left leg and hlleft arm were cut off. He lived at No 1333
North Kighth street.
' IIEMIY ALT'S ESTATE tn inventory
of the estate of Henr Alt. former Harborand wharf Commissioner, which was filedIn probate esterday, describes propertyfronting flft feet 011 Alien avenue; slxtv-fo- ur

feet on Shenandoah street, twenty-seve- n
feet on Vlr-rl- 1 avenue lttnttii.hfeet on Minnesota avenue; a leasehold ofproperty fronting twentv-flv- e feet on Rus- -
avenue anu a person I estate of III- -

r.7T 's '

HEPl RLICAY CLIH ivconpnntTl
Circuit Judge Fisher csterday granted.

ji uiui ma uec-ie- e ui incorporation in tneCitizens' Republican Club of the Blght-eeen- th

Ward The officer-- ) are: Edward H
Conrades. president; F. C Knmp. first vlcapresident: William A. Block, second vi--
president: II. W. Beck, secretary, and Ed-- w

ird C. Kampfer, treasurer.
INCORPORATED-T- he Halsey Automo-bile Compan. capitalized at J30.M0 filed ar-ticles of incorporation esterday with thRecorder of Deeds The stock consists nf3(0 shares, va ued at J100 each. Liliaise holds 179 shares. Augutus C Halsev1 and Edward J. Snowden one. Theera! Optical Company has a capital stockof $20000. of which I7.CJ0O Is paid ininto 2M shares, valued at $100 each Vrer-ma-

nF. Jacob holds fifty-si- x
Bradlev thirty-si- x. William Woup thlrt?--six- .

Fred H. Smith thlrty-sl- OscaV Swan-so- none. Hamilton B. Perrln1. fiogarm
William

Etl V. mbv ;.;McKee one and C. Avery one?

,m";!...PIy"F .S?T TRIED-TI- .C
-- 'urea sn iw against Wll,nam P. Shaw, who charces herw in tiese'tlnn. was tried in Judge

riert Vn- - ici. '"Knu ln-- wereana "Pirated Decembertestimony showed that shortly
?&! i,eJaVrrJ.Ke ,Sh " 'rouble;
intoVl". dJd nli that - could in histhat she made her living bv"k poaruers and also asIsted him with
th. t.,Sinu that m - months after

h !wl .wns m er np " 1'er. e said
ror ft??0 kn.on "' he 1'-- She aska
Mildred Xrtoraon of her maiden name.

McKercher. .

T."LENA MONT.-- E. D. Weed, formerly
Jinn ah,StaJes D"---- -t Attorney for Mon-ri,,- V

sll,Pendel by the Supremofrom practice In the courtsfor a period of two years, having
been foond rnlltv
celt as an ttni-T- . ..... ...i-u- a t--
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